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in the company of that beloved Shakespearean, Dr.
Dowden. May I be forgiven for quoting a compliment
which Dr. Dowden paid me after seeing Hamlet, viz.,
"that it was, as he recollected Irving's, 'luminousJ?"
One of our treasured recollections of Dr. Tyrrell goes
back to the moment after a luncheon-party which my
wife and I had given at the Gresham, when, in the
midst of a courtly speech to my wife, he subsided into
a chair and slept. " Ah, take no notice of the Professor,
Mrs. Harvey darling," said Mrs. Tyrrell, "he's just
drunk." Will Mrs. Tyrrell and her charming daughter
forgive this small story ? If it could be held by others
as a reproach to that great classical scholar, so much
the worse for their over-temper ate and narrow souls;
for he was the most courtly, the most gallant, the most
human of men and admittedly the first Greek scholar of
his day. That was a memorable luncheon-party.
Besides Prof, and Mrs. Tyrrell there were present the
poet W. B. Yeats, Lady Thornley Stoker, Lady Gregory,
Canon Langbridge, Dr. Tulloch (son of Principal
Tulloch), poor J. M. Synge, who was (alas!) to die so
soon afterwards in a Dublin Hospital, His Honour
Judge Bodkin, Jimmy Lowry, Mr. Justice John Ross,
later Chief Justice of Ireland, and the Provost of
Trinity, Dr. Traill.
I am afraid scholarship has little more respect for the
man who keeps the money bags than the average actor
has for the Business-manager. I remember asking the
Professor how the Provost was: "Ach! well enough.
Why shouldn't he be ? Stupidity and a good digestion! "
Our opening play for this three weeks' season was
The Corsican Brothers^ at which Their Excellencies
The Viceroy and Lady Aberdeen were present. This
was spoken of as "an overwhelming success," and the
performance of Hamlet was memorable to me, for it
earned the opinion of their leading critic that "no
Ophelia of recent years has called forth such a
chorus of enthusiastic approval as that of Miss de
Siiva."